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ENDOWED WITH AN UNCONQUERABLE LOVE 
OF FREEDOM, AND WITH THE BATTLE CRY 
OF VICTORy ON HIS LIPS YANKEE BOY HURLS 
HIMSELF AGAINST THE NATION'S FOES IN 
HIS BATTLE TO PRESERVE DEMOCRACY. 



EAT YOUR 
VEGETABLES, 
V/C/ YOU'LL 
NEVER BE 
STRONG I /KE 
YANKEE BOY 
/F YOU DON'T/, 




Several minutes later 




HOURS PASS, THE QU/TT/NG 
WHISTLE SOUNDS. 
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THAT KID, HE'S 
STEALING THE 
IDENTIF/CA - 
T/ON BADGE. 
I'LL CATCH 
— , H/M. 




NO ONE 
f SAW ME' 




GOTTA N/DE, 

SOMEONE 

AFTER — ^S»' 

//IE. 

'HE 
WON'T 
■ GET t 
AWAY.' 




K'."^ 







Miy 




'^-M 



i\t~ 




sa w you 

STEAL THAT 
BADGE. 
WHERE 
IS /7V 




THEY MADE 
ME DO /T. 
THEY'LL K/LL 
MY S/ STEP! 
/F I TELL. - 
PLEASE ', 
YANKEE BOy 
DON'T TL=LL. 



COME 
, CLEAN OR 
I'LL TORN 
YOU OVER 
TO THE 
POL/CE. 



r 




[THE TMHG 



TZ 



x 

WANT \ MAKES ME STEAL AN 
THE \lDEHT/E/CAT/0/V 
WHOLE \ BADGE EROM ONE 
STORY /J^n OF THE WO#/fEF£ 
W THE FACTOR y. 
THEW HE&/S- 
GU/SES H/MSELF 
J-t/fE THE MAN'S 
\P/CTOPEOH 
^THEEADSE, 
GOES /WTO 
J-pEEACTORy 
AND 
PLANTS 



*V 



OKAY. BUT^\ 
DON'T TELL 
THEM Z > 

CAUGHT < 
YOU. SEE \ 

YOU LATER/j 




COME //V, BUDDY, 
YOU'RE LATE 
VERY I ATE. 






GOOD BOY, GOOD BOY, 
NOW I ETA1E SEE HOW - 

YOU DO /T. A little 

PRACTICE EACH DAY 
HELPS, YOU KNOW. YOU 
WOULDN'T WANT YOU#^ 
SISTER HURT WOULD 
YOU ? SHE WOULD BE. 
IF YOU WERE E YE Y? > 

CAUGHT, y I'M 
tfEADY. 
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BRING THE G/HL J OUCHI... 
IN, TOAP, THE J DON'T 
BOY WEEDS jr-^l HURT HER 
LESSONS. &Z^& ■ --I'LL 
TA?Y 
AGA/N. 





SEE j BUDDY, J'AL SL/T 
HSR THROAT /F YON DOWY 
XWORK'HARD O/Y YOO/R 

W— 7 LESSONS 

PLEASE- -> 
PIEASE — - 
Z'LL OO 
AMYr/YTA/<5 
YOU 4SAT/ 






JUST A T/A/y SCXATCM TO L£T 

YOU fi/£A&t/£A SC/?£AM/ 

WHAT'S TASAT?.. 




LAV OFF, TOAD j WE'LL PAY 
A V/S/TTO THE PLAWT AA/D 
F/W/SALOUP 3L/5/WESS 
TA/EPE/ TAA/S BADGE WALL . 
GET ME" /W 7?/£ 
AV/GAVf 



WB'ILLET 'EM COOK/, 
COME OAV/ T/AAS 
PLACE '12 GO OP* 
L/M'E A MAJTCA/-i 



70 TAAECAP /\I'D LA ACE TO 
WElVAAATTO \AAAVE AACA/VG 
GET TO 7~/YE \AA?OOAAD ,-d 
Y/AAAD WAJT&A£D 
TAAAZSf T//A?EE 




I'M FfifEEt 
#OP£S.' 




BUT AS THE LAST BREATH LEAVES 

THE PROFESSOR. DYNAMIC MAN- 

SWEARS AN OATH. 



YELLOW SPOT SEEKS 
TO DESTROY ALL 
KNOWLEDGE... YOU 
MUST F/GHTAND 
DESTROY H/S BLACK , 
MAG/C...AHHHH/ , 





"Smoked Devil - fish!" yelled 
Eightball, as he saw his name on 
the athletic bulletin board. "Ah's 
to run anchor man for the mile re- 
lay, in tomorrow's meet with Hinch 
High." 

Monty, Spud and Red were 
Eightball i's pals in the Young 
Americans. They were ajl con- 
gratulating him on his good luck. 
The three were a cinch to make 
the team but they had their 
doubts about Eightball. 

Red, who ran the third quarter 
mile^ leg. grinned to himself It 
was he who had persuaded Coach 
Barkly, to make Eightball the an- 
chor man. 

At starting time the next day. 
the stands were jammed with home 
town rooters. They went wild as 
the Chester High School team 
made its appearance on the field. 
Then Hinch High's team came oh 
the field and were cheered by 
their followers. 

The games started and event 
followed event the lead changing 
'hands often. As shadows started 
falling over the field, there were 
only three events left and the score 
was tied. 

Monty, the leader of the Young 
Americans, dug his cleats into the 
clay as he prepared, to get off to 
a good start in the hundred yard 
sprint. He knew that Chesler 
didn't have a chance in the weight 
throwing contest. That big guy 
* on Hinch was too powerful. It 



was up to Monty to win his event 
and pray for a first In the mile re- 
lay, the event Red and Eightball 
were entered in. 

Suddenly, the gun banged. 
Down the stretch Monty raced, 
neck and neck with the Hinch en- 
try. As. they neared the tape, he 
brought, out a last burst of speed. 
That last ounce of energy that had 
won so many tough battles for the 
Young Americans. 

The sudden, deafening cheers 
and shouts from the Chesler sec- 
tion of the jammed stadium told' 
Monty that he had won the race. 
The score was tied! Now if Char- 
ley Sultan could only win the 
weight throwing contest. Chesler 
would breeze in. But Sultan's heave 
of 49 feet was not good enough. 
Kraft, of Hinch. threw the weight 
53 feet! It was a new meet rec- 
ord. 

Everybody realized that if Ches- 
ler could not take the mile relay 
they would be defeated, for the 
•first time in twenty-two meets. 

The crowded stands grew quiet. 
The mile relay was about to be- 
gin! 

A crack of the gun, and the 
race was on. Proctor, the first 
Chesler runner, ran even with the 
Hinch man for the first lap. 

At the quarter, the second run- 
ners took the batons and got away 
to a good start. In unison, the 
Chesler faris groaned. Kamen had 
twisted his ankle and fallen! He 



got to his feet quickly, but the 
damage had been done. The 
Hinch runner was a good ninety 
yards in front. 

Red shoved a small bag inside 
his shirt as he prepared for his 
quarter. "This will do the trick or 
we're sunk," he said to himself. 

■ By the time Red got the baton, 
the Hinch man was still far in front. 
Using all' his speed and strength, 
Red could only narrow the lead 
down to fifty yards. ■ As he round- 
ed the last turn, he drew the small 
bag from his shirt, and tore for 
the waiting Eightball. He handed 
the baton to Eightball and emp- 
tied the contents of the bag in 
Eightball's pants. 

"MAN!" bellowed Eightball. as 
he surged forward like a bullet. 
Before the amazed eyes of the on- 
lookers, he passed the Hinch run- 
ner and broke the tape a full 
fifty yards in front. BUT, he didn't 
stop. The last the crowd saw of 
tiim, he was going full speed down 
the ramp that led to the showt- 
ers. 

Under the steaming shower he 
could hear Coacrr Barkly yelTing 
to him. "Eightball, you won the 
meet for us. What's more', you set 
a new record for the quarter mile 
run!" 

Eightball looked out of the show- 
er and yelled, "MAN, WHAT 
WOULD YOU DO IF SOMEONE 
SHOVED ANTS' IN YOUR! 
PANTS?" 




LUCKY COYNE, 

CUB REPORTER ON 
THE DAILY WORLD, 
•pRAWS ANOTHER DRAB 
ASSIGN MEN T....A 
CHECK- UR ON THE 
STATE SANATORIUM.. 
AND BECOMES 
/NVOLVED IN 
'THE CASE OF THE 
SCREAMING IDIOTS" 





this /s the ward 
Where the harmless 

ONES ARE 



CERTAINLY-.. THlS WAY, VLEASE? 

ALWAVS^GLADTO HAVE TH ~ 
VUBL/C KNOW WHAT 
KIND OF 'PLACE' ^ JS* WELL.. 

THEY ARE , T: ; f IF YOU . 
SUPPORTING ■ J :■ \ \ INSIST 



■r*. 



lih 




tT WAS A GRAND 'SHOW. 
LUCKY. SORRY YOU^ ' 
MISSED IT.' 



• \% 



YEAH, AND WHEN I 
TURN IN MY STORY I'LL 
BE FIRED SURE.' 



m. 
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i HEAPS IT ie, 
KITTY-' SOME - 
THING TELLS ME 
I SHOULD WAIT A 

UNTIL TO - * 

MQXROW... "BUT 
THAT MAYBE 
TOO LATE TO 
SAVE SOME. 
F/GHTING MAN 
THE COfN i , 

AGREES-' J 



< 



¥i!zk 



r ARE 
YOU SURE 
YOU'VE 
GOT THE 
RIGHT . 
ADDRESS ? 
I THOUGHT.. 



A HALF HOUR LATER- 



THE YOUNG 



I'M 



LADY FIRST-[J^ EAT> y 






/j 



THAT'S THE ' n 

TROUBLE "/ YOU'RE 
' ALWAYS THINKING, . 
THE WRONG S 
THING.' -- OF ) 
COURSE THIS S 
IS IT/ THE MAN ' 
WHO ASKED ME 
TO COME WROTE 
IT DOWN FOR ME. 



m 



THERE'S 

NOTHING TO 

IT, LAT>Yf 

YOU'LL BE 

ALL -RIGHT' 



KNOW 
THAT, 
DOCTOR. 



NEXT 
MORNING 



NEVER MIND 
■BATTING OUT 
THE STORY NOW, 
LUCKY.' THE THREE 
OF US HAVE A DATE ■' 
WE'RE GOING TO 
DONATE "BLOOD/ 



'Z'YS*^ 
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IT WON'T TAKE A MINUTE, S/STER 

/A/STEAD OF TAKING YOUR. -BLOOD, 

I'M GO/NG TO GIVE YOU SOME .... 

THE BLOOD OF A VAMPIRE BAT.' 

VOU'U SOON BE SAFE IN MY 

HOSPI TAL ■' HEIL Hi TIER • 




M STEALTHY T>\JSH ON A y 
BUTTON, AND THE ARMS OF 
THE" CHAIR SWING AROUND 
TERRY HOLDING HIM /N 

A RELENTLESS GRIP 





THAT'S ENOUGH 
I CANT WASTE 
ANYMORE TIME 






THIS 15 ONE JOB I "DON'T HAVE 
TO TOSS THE COIN TO FIND OUT 
ABOUT/ EVERYONE SHOULD 
BE HONORED TO GIVE THEIR 
BLOOD TO OUR FIGHTING MENU 
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GALE 



HAWY -_A" CHUUt. *. 
'UTUtls MNPlCATt, M. T- 




.. AND TO HIS A STONISHMEN T, 

7HE /MAGE OETHE LABOR A - 

TORV t /H THE ADJOINING ROOM. 

TAKES SHAPE BEFORE HIM 






THUS, OUT OF A LABORATORY 

ACCIDENT RISES THE ONE AND 
ONLY- MASTER KEY -A FEARLESS 
CHALLENGE TO THE UNDERWORLD! 



THAT NIGHT, RAY TAKES A LONG . 
WALK ALONG PENNSYLl/AN/A 
AVENUE, HEARTOFWASNINGTON.DC: 




THROUGH THE VAST UNDERGROUND 
lORR'DORS , THE EHENf/ES OE 

AMER/CA CARRY TH£ UMCON — 
SC/OUS EORM OE THE MASTER Kf\ 



J 




• CARDELL, ALIAS THE MASTER 
HOOTS H/S RAV FORWARD 
CASHING. THe LOCK., 















F /V/FS - <SETT/A/(S A WAV 
T BUT/LL STOP H/MJ. 




!*" 


£ 




p| 


jj|jth|j| 






* 










y 


W'7^^1 




,4, 


jfr [\\^Sll 




W 


v/fli'Ilii iSSS 











** 





ww /ws" powerful radio wave, 
the Master key melts the 
steel g/rders above... 



...CAUS/HG THE HEAVY MACHIN- 
ERY OVERHEAD TO CRASH \ 
BLOOK/NG TH£ ENEM/ES ONLY 
WAY OF ESCAPE. 






US .POSTAL. GUIDE. 
SHOWS THE FOLLOWING 
POST OFFICES'- 



IN 



"CYCLONE* 

VVYOM INC- COUNTY 

■HURRICANE 

. Ayr A/AM- - county '. 

"7UMAD&>» 

7 : 1 KANAWHA-COUNiy 
A WIR T COU NTY -fi 

^-ALL IN WEST VIRGIN IA* 

mm® ©©©iiTDgt 

* ROUGH AN READY 

.15 THE NAME OF A TOWN 
/N CALIFORNIA. 



Turing the world war 
u.s. secret service 
operatives printed 
counterfeit german 
stamps for use on 
their spy "corres - 
pondence. 

'<? 

Vhe united states * 
post off/c£. /ssued 
only one *3 and 
one #4. postage 

STAMP. C COl UMBlAN- 
/SSUS /N 1893 . 




/REIQND 

IS IN 
NORTH - CAROL IN A.. 

SCOTLAND 

/S IN 

NORTH CAROLINA . 

ENGLQND 

>s>n A R KAN 5 AS , 

MEX/CO 

,s,« AAA/NE 
ROME 

is in FLORIDA 

ATHENS 

>s>* TFXAS 

APPETIZERS VBOBtABLBS 



1 

6 



Ckmos 

j- AND 

CCrvcLy 

RECEIV£D THIS 
1 ETTER PROMPTLY; 



MELON (kah) 
OYSTER (PA) 

SOUP 

TURTLE (mo) 
RICE (aziz.) 

F/SH 

CARP («""<■> 
HADDOCK (ca) 

GAME 

Quail (t£kah 

SQUIRREL (">*«o) 

ROAST 



POTATO (rexAi) 
LIMA (OKt-A) 

DESSERTS 

PECAN (mm) 
PEANUT (cal.) 

FRWT 

APPLE (*y> 
ORANGE (co»«i 

DRINKS 

CHAMPA/N ("■*•■) 
RYE C"Y) 

C/OARS 



GiH&m&te* NEXT ISSUE I 



CH/CKENC+LAiKA) CORONA <»Y> 
TURKEY (rex**) CREM.O (W *A) 




1' 



APR 



Ot is 

REPORTED 
SPENDS 
A PART 
OF EACH 
DAY. 
^BRINGING 
l/IS OUT- 
STANDING 
COLLECTION UF TO- 
OATE. 
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POSTAL. 

SERVICE 

OF 

VENEZUELA 

HAS 
ANNOUNCED 
THAT 
LOVE 

Letters 

MAV 
BE 
SENT AT HALF 
RATE HERE AFTER,. > 



tl/l 



MY NAME /5 * — -V DAUcSHTERS 
TRUTH BLACtfMOOR. \ OZ= CALEB 
MyS/STERyMOPE. J.BLACKMOOR, 
HA S- SUDPENL Y \KNEW H/M 
GONE MAD. YOU WELL;3£FORE 

MUST COME AND J HE D/. 

SEE HER, DR. \LAST 
DOOM. WE LIVE. 
ACROSS THE 




~A LONE F/GORE KEST5 HIS OARS 
ISA/PER THE FORBIDDING HOUSE . 



/T TOOK ME LONGER 
TO ROW ACROSS THE 
LAKE THAU . 



50MEBODVS FORCING 
HIS WA Y INTO THE 
HOUSE, I SEEM TO 
HA VE ARRIVED IN 
THE NICK OF T/ME.'i 




A ND STRIKES SW/FTL Y. . . 
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YANKEE VoodJk JONES 

DAN D V 

/iV »f 645/ 0/? THE 

STRANGLING 
HAIR 



1 



AT AM ARMY OUTPOST OFFICERS SCHOOL. 




HOURS LATER, AFTER A FRANTIC 
BUT USELESS SEARCH.. 
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The moon shone on the lawn of 
Miser Dawson's house, as Eightball 
leaped over the shrubbery and 
raced up to the big apple tree. 

He locked around carefully, 
and realizing that no one had 
seen him, quickly climbed up the 
tree. Once hidden in the tree, he 
was safe. Eagerly, he began to 
eat the luscious big Macintosh 
apples. He looked around at old 
man Dawson's bedroom window, 
to see if the miser was asleap. 

"Sosli almighty," he cried as 
he saw two masked thieves beat- 
ing up the miser. "A hold up!" 
he gulped. 

Ca/efully, he climbed towards 
the balcony of Dawson's house. 
He took a deep breath and 
leaped from the tree on l o the 
balcony. With great caution, he 
walked along the ladge toward a 
rear window of the house. 

Silently, he pushed it open, and 
slipped inside. 

Inside the great hall of the 
house, Eightball could hear the 
thieves. "Come on," one-of them 
roared, "give us the dough or 
we'll beat you to a pulp." 

I haven't any money," wailed 
the miser. "It's all in the bank." 

"Baloney!" roared one of tha 
thieves. 

Eightball heard a heavy blow 
being- landed, and a muffled cry 
from the miser, 

"Hold his mouth," yelled a 
thief. 

Eight ball's mind began to spin. 
'What would scare me most if 



A'h was stealin'?" 

He shook his head, "Oh no," 
he said, "A'h aint gonna be no 
ghost." 

"Come on," his conscience said, 
""be brave. They're beating an 
old man." 

"Okay," whispered Eightball, 
"If A'h must, A'h must!'' 

He took a bed sheet out of 
one room and found a long stout 
rcpe in another. With deadly ac- 
curacy, he lassoed the rope to 4 ha 
chandlier that hung over the 
room, below .which the balcony 
overlooked. 

He opened the electric switch 
box and threw the whole house 
into darkness. 

"Who did that?" he heard ona 
of the gangsters yell. 

Eightball climbed on the ba!- 
ccny rail and wailed, "MEEE- 
OOO!" 

The thugs came out of the 
room holding the miser before 
them. "Shoot if you want to 
coppers. We got the old man in 
front of us." 

"It ain't no cops," wailed Eight- 
ball. "It's A'h, the ghosts of all 
the people the miser, Mr. Dawson, 
starved to death. A'h haunts this 
house every .night." 

"It's a ruse," yelled a gangste-, 
as ha charged at the white cloak- 
ed Eightball. 

He swung a club at Eightball, 
but the cloaked figure swayed 
from the balconv into the air. 

" Yl 1 1 II it flies!" screamed the 
thief. 

Before the gangster could 



move, Eightball came sailing back 
and kicked the gangster in the 
face sending him sprawling. 

The thief rose to his feet, and 
screamed, "IT'S A GHOST. LET 
ME OUT OF HERE." He raced 
down the steps with the other 
crook behind him. Out of the 
house and into the night they 
ran. 

Eightball landed on the baicony 
and walked up to Dawson. The 
miser cringed back, "Don't harm 
me," he pleaded. "I'll do any- 
thing you say." 

"Gosh," mused Eightball, "he 
thinks I'm a real ghost. Oh wall, 
here goes." 

"Well," said Eightball, "promise 
me you'll stop being a miser and 
pay your help fair salaries." 

"I will," promised the miser. 

"Oh yeah," said Eightball to 
himself. 

"And one more thing, Mr. 
Miser," ha continued. 

"Anything," wailed Dawson. 

"Promise me you'll let the 
Ycung Americans eat ell the ap- 
ples that grow on your trees.' 

"Sure, sure anything." 

"Okay then, back to your 
room." 

Dawson ran into his room and 
slammed the door. 

Eightball took the sheet off, 
and quietly slipped out of the 
house. Once outside, he looked 
ud at the apple tree and said, 
"Hmm, Hm, Mr. Apple. Tree, A'm 
gonna live under you for the rest 
of the year!" 




[n&HEN THE HIDEOUS 
W KING ZACO 
OF THEPlANETZARIS 
CAME TO EARTH IN 
QUESTOFA 
BEAUTIFUL WOMAN 
FOR A BRTPE, 
ITWA 5 DAN HASTINGS' 
SWEETHEART GLORIA, 

HE CHOSE. 

I/O OBSTACLE PROVED 

GREATENOUGH 

TO KEEF> THE— 

HVSKYSRACE 

ADVertTt/R-ERt. 

FROM RESCU/Nd 

THE- ONE HB 

LOVED. 



ON THE PLANET ZAR IS JHE WOMEN 
OF THE COURT WAIT ANXIOUSLY . . . 
WANS ZACO IS TO TAKE A BRIDE ■ 





<tHAfIHAVe\ 


\ MY BEAUTY ) 


y~ —~< AT LAST. <^^ — 


( UGH.') CRUSH THE IW* , * I « ." 


>— i r\STRONG ONE.KDf=iN / 
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CCOM/A/G <3LOR(0f) 






pMtt 


^w 


Wi/fo 

M5f 




i 


^rMjf?- 
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IN ONE OF THE CHAMBERS* 

C LOR/A IS PREPARED FOR THE 
WE DOING . . . 




AS GLORIA RUNS TO THE ROCKET 
SHIP, DAN HOLDS THE EXIT. 



